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mette, and upon certayne poyntes or articles coulde not fully and
throughly agree, they for a certayne space tooke their leave of us,
and departed to Bruxelle, there to kno their Princes pleasure. I
in the meane time (for so my business laye) went streighte thence
to Antwerpe. Whiles I was there abidynge, often times amonge
other, but whiche to me was more welcome then annye other, dyd
visite me one Peter Giles, a Citisen of Antwerpe, a man there in
his countrey of honest reputation, and also preferred to high pro-
motions, worthy truly of the hyghest. For it is hard to say, whether
the yong man be in learnyng, or in honestye more excellent. For he
is bothe of wonderful vertuous conditions, and also singularly wel
learned, and towardes all sortes of people excedyng gentyll: but
towardes his frendes so kynde herted, so lovyng, so faith full, so
trustye, and of so earnest affection, that it were verye harde in any
place to fynde a man, that with him in all poyntes of frend'shippe
maye be compared. No man can be more lowlye or courteous. No
man useth lesse simulation or dissimulation, in no man is more
prudent simplicite. Besides this, he is in his talke and communication,
so merye and pleasaunte, yea and that withoute harme, that throughe
his gentyll intertaynment, and his sweete and delectable communica-
tion, in me was greatly abated, and diminished the fervente desyre,
that I had to see my native countrey, my wife and my chyldren,
whcm then I dyd muche longe and covete to see, because that at
that time I had been more than Hi. monethes from them. Upon
a certayne daye when I hadde herde the divine service in our
Ladies Churche, which is the fayrest, the most gorgeous and curious
Churche of buyldying in all the Citie, and also most frequented of
people, and the service beynge doone, was readye to go home to my
lodgynge, I chaunced to espye this foresayde Peter talkynge with a
certayne Straunger, a man well stricken in age, with a blacke
sonne-burned' face, a longe bearde, and a cloke cast homly about his
shoulders, whome by his favoure and apparell furthwith I judged to
bee a mariner. But the sayde Peter seyng me, came unto me and
saluted me. And as I was aboute to answere him: see you this
man, sayth he (and therewith he poynted to the man, that I sawe
hym talkynge with before) I was mynded, quod he, to brynge him
strayghte home to you. He should have ben very welcome to me,
sayd I, for your sake. Nay (quod he) for his owne sake, if you
knewe him: for there is no man thys day livyng, that can tell you of
so manye straunge and unknown people, and Countreyes, as this
man can. And I know wel that you be very desirous to heare of
such newes. Then I conjectured not farre amisse (quod I) for
even at the first syght I judged him to be a mariner. Naye (quod
he) there ye? were greatly deceyved: he hath sailed in deede, not
as the mariner Palinure, but as the experte and prudent prince